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again until you come to the gate of the spirits." She held his
hand in hers and cried, sobbing softly, for she was too weak to
make a noise. Hsi-men cried with her.
"Sister," he said, "if there is anything that you would say
to me, say it."
In the midst of their grief, Ch'in T'ung came and said:
"An officer has come from your court. He says that to-morrow^
is the fifteenth and there is a great deal of important business
to be done. They wish to know whether you will be there or
not."
"I cannot go to-morrow/' Hsi-m£n Ch'ing said. "Give the
man a card and tell Magistrate Hsia that he must do all that
is necessary*"
"Brother," said the Lady of the Vase, uy°u mu$t go to your
office and not neglect your duties. Though I am dying I shall
not be gone so soon."
"But I am going to stay and watch over you," Hsi-mSn
said. "I want you to keep firm hold on yourself and not let
your thoughts bother you so much. Uncle Hua told me that
I should get the boards for your coffin and so keep the evil
ones away. When I have done so you will certainly begin to
improve."
The Lady of the Vase nodded. "Very well," she said, "but
don't let yourself be cheated. You must not spend more than
ten taels on the wood. And, if you really look upon me as your
wife, don't have my body burned, but lay me beside your dead
wife. So, perhaps, I may benefit from some of the offerings
made at her tomb. And do not spend too much money on those
boards for my coffin. You have a great household and you
must think of the future."
These words pierced Hsi-m£n's heart as though they had
been a sword. "Sister," he said, "why do you talk like this?
Even if I were a poor man, I would not treat you so dis-
gracefully."
Then the Moon Lady came with a small box of apples,
"My sister-in-law has sent these specially for you," she said
to the Lady of the Vase. She told Welcome Spring to wash
and peel them.
"It is very kind of Mistress Wu," the Lady of the Vase
said. When Welcome Spring had peeled some of them, she

